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PASTORAL. 


Et nunc omnis ager, nunc omnis parturit arbos, 
Nunt frondent ſylvæ, nunc formoſiſſimus annus. | 
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TRETCH'D on the Plain I graſp 
the lender Reed, 
| And catch the Beautics of che 


youthfal Mead, 

Blow forth ye Sweets, the Field with F. ragrance e fl, : 
And haſtier Maſick purt | in ev'ry Rill: 

Let 


(6) 
Let riſing Phæbus gently gild the Day, 


And ſoaring Larks mount with the rural Lay. 
An ample Oak extending wide its Shade, 
From vernal Heat, a cool Retirement mads; 
Two Shepherds there their wonted Courſes bend, 
Alike in Verſe, and ready to contend ; 
While Flocks ſecure now cropp'd the verdant 
Plains; 

In Sound alternate charm'd the ſtriving Swains. 
Ye ſacred Muſes, from your chriſtal Spring, 
Afford your Succour, while their Lays I fing, 

71 HT RSI 
To ſoft Delight extend the length ' ning Days, ; 
And Winter's Froſt diſſolv'd by warmer Rays: 
See all the Fields in budding Pride appear, 
The Robes of Nature, the reviving Year. 

”— 


(+?) 
"DAMON. 
The cruel Winter that increas d my Grief, ” 
Deny'd a Paſture to the Flocks Relief; 


| But happier Chance, now Spring's reviv'd again; 


Lo, theſe my Care that whiten all the Plain. 
7 H R SIS. 
Let Sorrow ceaſe, now imp”: ring Nature's ESD ; 
5 25 Now i in white Treſſes ſits delightful Moy : 
4 Let Sorrow ceaſe and Muſick fill thy Reed; 
A Lamb I'll venture, firſt of all my Breed. 
| DAMON _ 
Nor fear to Day my tuneful Pipe ſhall ſtain, 
And I the Goat that wantons o'er yon Plain; 
Nor ſhall Applauſe the Woods alone reveal, N 


* * 


To vonder * Shepherd we appeal. 
THY Re 


(8) 
THYRSEFS. 
Behold, he comes, and naught for him remains, 


With due Obſerizace but to mark our — 


75 What e' er I ſhall in Delia's Praiſe diſcloſe, 
n thou, within thy Breaſt repoſe. 
DAMO i 

The Groves hall anſwer, while her Name 

I ting, 

And lovely Sylvie all their Echoes 3 


From yon green Bank, Palemon, lend an Ear” 
Nor ſlight the Subject when I ſing the Fair. 
p ALA MO N. 

With melting Muſick lull the Groves around, 
Pan loves the Shepherds, and delights in Sound 'Y 
No partial Ear unto your Songs I'll bring, 

, Sing then alternate, as the Muſes ſing. 
FT H Y R- 


(9) 
THYRSTS. 
Let Pope inſpire me while I found ber Praiſe, 
And add a Softneſs to my tender Lays; 
His ſmoaking Altar all my Flocks ſhall claim, 
And ever facred be that honour'd Name. 
D A M 0 N. 

But what tif Smart aſſiſts the gentle Muſe > 
The lovely Sylvia for my Song In chuſe; 
And always grateful at his Shrine will raiſe, 
Eternal Vows and ever growing Bays. 

THYRSIS. 

Perfume the Gales where quick'ning Delia | 

treads, a 
Trees hang with Bloſſoms, Verdure takes the Meads; 
O'er all the Plain unbidden Flow'rs ariſe, 


And Spring's obedient to my Delia's Eyes. 
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DAMON. 
If Sylvia's Aſpect don't afford « Light, 
'Tis all ſad Darkneſs and perpetual Night ; 


But where her Beams their lively Warmth diſplay, 


The Sun breaks out, and all around is Day, 
THYRS IS 
No happier Spot upon the Globe is found, 


T ba Phebus comforts in his ſhining round, 


Than that low Vale where burns wy conſtant Fi ire, 
There tend my Sheep, and there my Heart retire. 
DAMON. | * 

In Sylvia's Cottage let me e'er remain, 
That humbly riſes o'er yon diſtant Plain ; 

With her alane the rural Sport to ſhare, 
Twang the bent Bow, and wound the flying 
Deer, 


THY KR. 


„ 
THTRST S. 
From Delia's Beauty ceaſe my Heart to rove, 
And coals my Tongue to breathe another Love; 
Flow Cam's fair Streams, all conſcious of my Flame, 


This Tres my — where Il carve her 
Name. 
DAMON 
Let all the World, and ev n let Sylvia _ 
1 burn in Winter, as in Summer glow ; 
Tho, Seaſons change, one ſettl d Mind I bear, 
| Thro' all the ſwiſt Succeſſion of the Year. 
4 TM YR SIS. 
Come, Delia, come, and ſhorten thy Delay, 
Like melting Wax, thy Lover waſtes away z 
Come thou more grateful, and thy Shepherd mect, 
Than Plains in Spring, or Groves in Summer's Heat. 
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sweet are the Drops unto the thirſty Flow'r, 
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That weep from Heaven in a kindly Show'r ; 
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Sweet are the Breezes to the ſultry Day, 
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8 1 ah fr 


But to me Sykvia ſweeter far than they. 
THYRSITS-- 
1 In vain let Orpheus ſhake the ſounding Lyre, 


"y TY 4 7 7 Pan; Ke 


Invite the Groves, and trembling Steeps inſpire; 1 


My gentle Reed be this thy ſofter Care, 
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To move my Delia, and to ſooth her Ear. 
ö 
A Coif I gave her, and the Gift ſhall ſtand, 
The laſt, the longeſt Work of Flauia's Hand; 
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She ſaid (and took it) this o'er time prevail, 


bhe ſaid. —— Ye Winds relate the pleaſing . 
Tale. 


T'H Y R- 


(13) 
THYRSIS. 
Say thro' all T imes where balmy Z epbyrs 
play, | | 
And conſtant Sun-beams ſhed aaa Day; 
Then from the Conteſt conquer'd I'll decline, 
 Afd all the Prize, and all the Glory thine. 
DAMO N 

But tell me firſt if happier Eyes deſcry, 
Where the brown Damſel with the Fair can vie; 
- Then for thy Prize the nobleſt Maid thalt chuſe, 
And Sylvia ſtand a Captive to thy Maſe. 

PAL A Nu ON 


In vain 1 liſten to decide the Prize, 


Whoſe melting Numbers to ſuch Sweetneſs riſe ; 


In vain who conquer'd can 1 fairly tell, 


Who ſung ſo juſtly as the Nymphs excell. 


But 


(14) 

But let the Flocks their uſual Polds repeat, 
Leſt Dews deſcend exhal'd by Noon-· day 
Heat: 5 
Enough refreſh'd, the bleating Care has fed, 
And nightly Damps their - Humours 

ſhed, (ih 


Ar 0 fr 
an e, > 
re. : 0 


\ i 
Piri 1 1 


— - 't 
177 4 
15% 


— 


* % * * N 
— 
I P 


= = — FR _ "7 : 9 . 
” 2 * . — 5 O " N 5 \ « 
y 2 7 * q n wo 1 * zl \ 
; a x Ht — — — Sr + - —— Re. \ 
; = FY ks | . n l K - \ 2 - - += fra. 
. - ES 2 - = Phd £ * . * « LES — — by Bet t * 
. — ̃ Wee — — — 5 8 0 N - ©. - . . 
n e — Ire 5 - — . : . 6 . 0 5 > 6 . « - > 2 l 22 
* * 8 N 0 We » r my 0 K —— — — — — . — 
3 IJ £ 4 — Sebel 5 nad. * 4 bes C - DA” N — 1 L : 1 . 
. a - ——_— ra — 1 2 ; OCR OE RR 9 7 
5 0 4 wy 2 $ 4 N . 22 | 2 , 
- - A * 8 þ N k 8 p 21 : 4 * 5 4 N * 2 : 
— . Ne 5 * * * Nee, * n r r 1 , * b N R . r * * 9 R * =» * FF, 
"pw 2 R * 2 K tes Pea * 2 5 2 Re * e oe "Rt ” 1 ** OI * 7 * R 6 5 4 d =D 1 , + 2 OT FORE? N 
* = . N 5 1 8 9 — 5 * Sh a FX * es Red” . 8 abs” Los * EW N . : 5 9 . b 

5 ** * r 8 * * K pen 8. 5 a 75 Et a by PENS on * Wee” PRs 1 dads 5 2 - 4 * oy 

8 1 - ot bo G 

* , 
- 


SUMMER; 


P AS T ORAL. 


EY 


— 


Addreſs'd to a GENTLEMAN. 


fit ruſtica, muſam. 
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Pollio amat noftram, quamv 
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JETIR'D from Noiſe the Sylvan 
Scene I chuſe, | =p 
| And in low Numbers wake the 
, willing Muſe ; 


ö Forewarn' d, by Flatt'ry never once to wait, 
At golden Temples, and bely the Great: 
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(48) 

Careleſs of all the Praiſe the World can give, 
And only thankful in theſe Shades to live. 
Thou! whom the Ni ine and filent Groves delight, 
| That raiſe the Soul, that wave upon the Sight ; , 
To cbülde ct accept the racal Strain 
That ſeeks thy Favour, nor ſhall ſeek 1 in vain, 
Say, what the Bliſs, when equal is the Dart, 
That Lovers feel, and mingle Heart with Heart ; 
How / feet che Pan while mutual Flames 

endure, 
But, when diſparted, 1 remote the Care! 
Now fiery Phebus ſhot a burning Eye, 5 
And with meridian Luſtre gilt the oy : 


Nou fleecy Flocks endure the Summer” 8 Heat, 


And, parch'd with warmth, refule their verdant 
Meat, 


\ 


619) 
An arflefs Shepherd, that at Diſtance lay, 


(Whoſe careful Eyes the tender Sheep ſurvey ;) -J 
His weary Limbs | ſpread in a Shade? $ Relief, | 
Sigh'd: ont by turns his Pleaſure and his Grief: 
Untavght before, the conſcious Floods around, 
 Flow'd into Senſe, and anſwer'd into Sound ; 
While lining Linnets leatn'd from ev'ry - 
* Spray, | * 
Aud taught their young Ones to reſound the 


Lay. | 
Ring back, ye Vales, the pleaſing Tale renew; 
Tell all the World, and tell my Fair is true: _ 9 


* on thoſe Plains, diſſolvd the 2 ry Scene, | . 
When graſſy Meadows glow'd with eaſy Green; 
My Phyllis ſtanding, I receiv'd a Kiss, 


And from her Lips exhal'd an heav'nly Bliſs. 
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(20) 
The Bees forſook the Flow'rs, and round me ers 
And ought the Honey that I lately drew, 
Ring back, ye Vales, the pleaſing Tale renew ; 
Tell all the World, and ll my Fair is true. 15 

What ſhort-liv'd Hues the Garden F low'rs 
diſcloſe ! 

The milky Lily, and the bluſhing Roſe! 

What fickle Gifts, ye Gods, the Seaſons wing k 


The fleeting Summer, and the tranſient Spring! 


But when I Phyllis's artleſs Eyes ſurvey, 


One conſtant Sun- ſhine and perpetual Day ! 


Ring back, ye Vales, the pleaſing Tale renew; 
Tell all the World, and tell my Fair is true. 
Now melting Notes forego the feather'd * 

Throng, 
I fing, my Phyllis, and approve the Song: 
While 


T7 
While winding Waters to their Courſes bend, 
Accept this Heart, thy Shepherd and thy 
Friend 
'Tis done, and harmleſs now together walk, 
Or ſeek the Shade, or mix in rural Talk: 
Ola Time flow'd conſcious, mindful of delay, 
Increas'd the Moments, and enlarg'd the Day: 
The gazing Swains my happy Lot approve, 
And who can meaſure the Delights of Love? 
Ring back, ye Vales, reſound the mournful 
1 3 
See Summer Suns in Wint'ry Clouds decay. 
Ah, luckleſs Shepherd! all the Swains relate, 
Pan came and ſaw, and mourn'd my hapleſs Fate : 


'Tis all in vain; I rang'd the fragrant Bow'rs, 


Connected Garlands and preſented Flowr's : 
B 3 | My 


( 2% ) 
My tender Gifts ſhe ſcornful ſpurns away, 


And with one Look my growing Hopes decay. 


Ring back ye Vales, the mournful Tale renew; 


Tell all the World, and tell my Fair's untrue. 
How ſoon a Change | | o'er Hills and Dales ſhe goes, 


My Sight increaſing as the Diſtance grows: 


Her Vows ſhe gave (but who can bear the 


Stroke ?) 1 
How eaſy made, with how much Eaſe are broke 1 


To diſtant Caves and neighb' ring Herds I'll cry, 


Forget my Pipe, forget myſelf, and die, 


Relate to all, relate the Woe that's mine, 
Ye ſounding Wood-lands, and ye ſpeaking Pine: 
I cal᷑ꝗ to Witneſs each celeſtial Pow'r, 


But vainly call'd them in an hopeleſs Hour. 


Let 


Wo. (23) "TY 
Let each juſt Nymph with Grief adlorn che Day, 25 


And ye fide Gales, diſperſe my Sighs away, - 
Ring back, ye Vales; the mournful Tale renew; 
| . Flocks, my former Pleaſure once, adieu 


Glide ſwift, ye Streams, that lining ſtop'd 
around,; 


Nor to my Pipe, ye wondring Vales, reſound: - 


og 6 Deſiſt, ye Songſters, nor your Notes prepare; 
Reſerve your Muſick for an eaſier Ear: 
= In vain can Song or liquid Streams remove 
The burning Torture of my injur'd Love. 


O cruel Love ! my tender Breaſt to claim; 
From Sparks you Kindle, but deſtroy like 


Flame: 


ocmel Love! within this Heart to creep, 
Alike deſtroy the Shepherd and the Sheep. 
1 But 


(24) 


+ 


rm way, 


And Ev'ning Twilight ſheds a milder Day 


o 


4 


reaks the Weſte 


1 


y 


a, 
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But ſetting Ph 


Reſt; 
y Breaſt, 


ing 


to me, while Ana burns m 


afford a cool 


Ins 


vain 


To all the Pla 
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AUTUMN; 


Addreſsd to a young LADY. 


Vitis ut arboribus decori eſt, ut vitibus uve, 
Ut gregibus tauri, ſegetes ut pinguibus arvis ; 
Tu decus omne tui Vigo. 
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LES T vith each Charm that decks 


a Female Face, 


While Affectation frets without 
ml ©) D nahe; 

With, gentleſt Conduct from a Fault refin'd, 

Light of thy Sex, and Mirrour of tby Kind! 

| Whom 


3) 


Whom keeneſt Satyr wou'd, but cannot chide, 


Warm'd with good Nature, and above all Pride; 

On you, fair Nymph, be pour'd this gen' rous 

Praiſe, 5 | | 

Wait on my Numbers, ind attend the Lays : 

Let Flocks and Plains your raviſh'd Senſes 

cheer, | 

And rural Muſick warble in your Ear. 

WA Friendſhip's Force the Muſe undaunted 
ſings, 

Scarce born with Greatneſs, and unknown to 

Kings; 

Forbid by Fraud to ſhed her Ray divine, 

And fled from Courts in meaner Cots to ſhine, 


The bluſhing Vines a pleaſing Scene diſplay, 


Hylas met Agon at the Dawn of Day: 


( 29. ) 
A ſacred Warmth their tender Boſoms burn'd, 
= 3 Each ſung his Paſſion, and the Groves return'd, 
| EGON 
5 ae ye Moes, to your Shepherd's Aid, 
Say, in what Valley ſtrays the lovely Maid; 
On what fair Plain, or near what Fountain's 
; Side, 
Whoſe Virgin Streams! in filver Mazes glide: 
Oft have 1 wander 4 and explor'd i in vain, 
Sigh'd to yon Rock. and verdant waving Main; 
In ſome Retreat, ye Gods, O let me find 


The Wings of Zephyr, and the Flight of Wind ; | 
I'll tempt a Path where reſtleſs Oceans flow, 

Oer Apine 3 and Sithonian Snow. 

Know now, fair Nymph, that nothing gives delight, 


I hate the Sun-ſhine, and intreat the Night. 


May 
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Ty 
May I, leſs worth, forever lonely ftray; Nn / 
Than the mean Weed and unregarded Cl; 
May I, leſs pleaſing, to thy Preſence yield, 
Than the vile Gleanings of the new-ſhorn Field; 
The Light to Day upon the Plain that's caſt, | 
That Light I view, and may that be the laſt: 
If ev'n one Moment, while you ſhine not here, | 
In Thought don't rival a long tedious Vea. 
Curſt bo the Cauſes that conſpire thy Stay, © 
Let ev'ry Object pine away and die, 
That yields a Beauty which our Fields deny: «AT 
Ev 'n Pan, attended with the fylvan Threng, 
Walks our Incloſures and approves our Song; 


Repeats his Viſits and: frequents us here, 
Our Vales ſo fertile and our Hills ſo fair, | 
Behold 


y . 
** 


Reprove my Longings while J pine for you, 


Now diſtant Phabus ſheds no fainting Heat: : 
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(37) 

Behold the Nymphs in ev'ry Lawn and Grovey 

Conſpire their Beauties to ingroſs my Love: rp . 8 
Behold their Off rings daily pour'd on me; 

* vain their Gifts, ſince not conferr'd by thee 

Behold them weeping, while I here complain, 


Their Comforts only but augment my Pain : ; 


My Tears ſo conſtant, and my Flame ſo true. 
Come then, fair Nymph, and bleſs this kind 


Re treat ; 


Now Flocks retire, and Halmers quit the Plains, S 
And, the flow Shepherds tune their homely 


Strains : . 


Bs hy willing Footſteps to my Orchard tend, 


Where the full Branches with their Fruitage bend 
Where 8 


Where ripen'd Sweets in vary d Hues appear, 
The luſcious Product of the dying Year: 
Wos'd you approach and charm our Sight 

"again, | 
AH Grief ſhall vaniſh and freſh Tranſports 

reign ; 

Each waiting Warbler its glad Note ſhall raiſe, - 
And Hills, and Vales, and Rocks, lng your 
Praiſe. 

Next Hylas ſung, while ev 'ry falling * 
Hung in Attention, and admir'd the Theme. 
Forever ſilent be my tuneful Flute, | 
And all the Muſick of the Grove be mute! 
Forbear, ye Birds, your long continu'd Strains, 7 
While ſweet Alexis ſhuns our fruitful Plains! 
Ah. 


En 
Ah! diftant Youth, in Sighs I make my Pray'r, 
And boaſt my Numbers to the empty Air; 
Ah! diſtant Youth, I cry to all around ; | 


Ah! diſtant Youth, the crooked Vales reſound; 


With ſorrowing Look my once lov'd Haunt 
"7-2 4665-. 


No more delightful now, depriv'd of thee: 


In Fancy ſtill appears the friendly Wood, 
Around whoſe Border winds a filver Flood; 
While from the Bank, when mixt in rural Play, 


We glanc'd the Flocks and wore the tedious 
Day. | 

But till inamour'd, {till inflam'd by you, 

Thy unknown Footſteps erring I perſue: 


Now weary'd Oxen, burnt with inward Heat, 


The liquid Draught, and quenching Joy repeat 3 4 
C | Miu 
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Now filent Warblers ſeek the nightly Shade, 


I wretched only by thy Abſence made. 7 

Ah! far more eaſy, and how leſs che Pains, | 
In Deliah's Scorn, or Flavia's high Diſdain ; 
Ah! farleſs wretched wou'd th y Shepherd prove; 


Retain but thine, tho' {poll d of both their e 


Two tender Sheep in yonder Valley lie, 


No more regarded by my watcliful Eye; - 
Once kept for thee; but now beyond my Cate, 


The Ruſticks milk them, and their Fleeces 
Ah! ! vine avail'd the Nine to fire my Quill, 

And force my Numbers with unerring Skill; 
Tho' kinder Rocks their friendly Sound impart, 
A poor Diverſion to a wounded Heart! $ 


Behold 


es 
Behold that Pipe, which merits only thee, 
Firſt made by Pan, and once inſ pir'd by me; 


By ev'ry Swain beheld. with longing Eyes, 

What wou'd Amyntas, cou'd he gain the Prize! ? 
'Tho' fadly filent, if Alexis chuſe, 

TI rear new Verſes and invoke the Muſe; 
Embrace my Flute, and try that Strain once more, 
Which loud Amphien taught the winding Shore; 


Such as when Orpheus mov'd the Groves around, 


| 
| 
| 
1 


And won the Mountains by the pow'rful Sound. | 
But why thoſe Bleſſings i in my Fields appear ? 
And grows my Plenty thro” the rolling Year? ? 
Ah why each hy ats kind Gifts nn 
Unkinder, but Albis Rill denies ? 
| Ye Gods conduct him, and ye Graces lead; 
Attend yo Z epoyre, and i me his Speed : 
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PASTORAL. 
To the Memory of a GENTLE WOMAN. 


Dum juga montis aper, fluvios dum piscis amabit, 
Le thymo paſcentur apes, dum ror? cicade 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum laudeſque manebunt. 
VIRG. 
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LYCIDAS, 
Nr RS IS, to fit and heat thee 


. ſweetly ſing, 


J 7 | YE Þ 


Attunes all Finter to the Face of 
| 8 Spring z * _ 

N leſs delightful are thy flowing Strains, - 
: — Than Drops of Water to the thirſty Plains. 


Now 3 
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(460) 


Now ſloping Phæbus ſheds no genial Beams, 


Nor frozen Fountains flow in ſilver Streams; 


- Now: from the North the ſullen Breezes fly, 


And frowning Winter chills the gelid Sky: 

O change thy Note, and Hora's Fate rehearſe, 

In mournful N umbers and lamenting Verſe! 
4 H r R S IS. 


To thee ankh greater Ithe Taſk reſign, 


Whoſe weightier Muſick ſways the liſt'ning 


Nine 'P 


Whoſe happier Lay can ſooth the breathleſs 


Maid, 


And pay due Honours to her ſacred Shade: 
Begin then firſt, obey'd is thy Decree, 


Next I will follow, next ſuccecd to thee, 


A 


The weeping Nymphe a briny T orrent ſhed, 


: And the ſad Flocks refus'd their graſſy Food; 
1 Thy Fate, fair Flora, all the Groves Heard: 
I 4 Fair Flora all the hollow Caverns groan'd. 


No driven Oxen ſought the gliding Flood, --, 


(at) 
EPO oo 
Ah ! cruel Stars, that reign'd when Phra dy'd, 


Extin& our Glory and our earthly Pride; 
When from the Maid her youthful Spirit flew, | 


Apollo left us, and the Gods withdrew, - 7 


And each green Willow hung its languid Head : 


THYRSIS. 
G bleſt our Fields, but now, linceFlora'sdead, 
With her all Plealure, all Delight is fled ; 
No more the Birds chi warbling Pow'r employ, 


Our Morning Sweetneſs and our Ex- ning Joy: _” 
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No more inchanting can our Groves appear; 


In vain for Pleaſure rolls the circling Year ; 


No more does Ceres now approve our Toil, 


In * we plough the unrewarding Soil; 


In vain to Earth commit the faithleſs Seed, 


And gon the Furrow ſprings the noiſom Weed 


No more warm Suns upon the Vineyard ſhine, 


Nor with rich Cluſters bends the claſping Vine; 


The whiſtling Winds with deeper Murmurs 
blow, Fe 
And Streams, 0 Yercharg'd with Grief, their Banks FR 1 


o'erflow : 
As the pale Olives o'er the Willow reign, 
So much ſhe honour'd, fo adorn'd the Plain. i 


(43) 
LYCIDA 8. 
1 . Firſt Flora beauteous with her heav'nly 


Vols. * 
Taught Groves to ſing and Foreſts to rejoice; 
From her the Linnet ſtole the warbling Lay, 
From her the Goldfinch, charmer of the Day; 
Firſt of the Nymphs embrac d the ſeven- fold 
| Reed, . 
And Satyrs danc'd along the pagle Mead: 


* Y tender Maids, your Off rings all prepare, 
4 WA Wreath of Cypreſs, and a friendly Tear; 


* Y p Ye ready M uſes, a quick Structure raiſe, 
A golden Altar crown'd with laſting * 
to mournful Hues, ye flow ry Beings fade; 
Forge your Odours, and ye Plants, your Shade. 


Your 
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And this Inſcription to her Praiſe ſhall live: 


From Earth deluded to celeſtial Skies. 


(44) 

Your Loſs, ye Vales, your Loſs, ye Rocks 
deplore, 

Fair Flora once, fair Flora now no more. 


Let the ſad Swains a Tomb to Fhra give, 


Here Flora, beauteous, breath'd the vital Air, 


The Flocks Protection was her pleaſing Care; 


Here on theſe Plains ſhe charm'd our eager | - 


Eyes, 


| THYRSIS. WW * 
Ah! ceaſe, fond Swain, ah! ceaſe thy friendly WY 
|: Grief, | 
See yonder Heav'n is teeming with Relief; 
Where Flora ſmiling caſts a fav'rite Eye, 
Approves our Lay, and beckons from the Sky : 
There 


5 


( 45 ) 
There ſweetly gliding on the ſtarry Plain, | 


. Freſh Pleaſures reigning and for ever reign : 


Now with full | Glee the fearleſs Shepherd 


roves, 
And ſtart to Muſick all the ſilent Groves; 
To ſweeter Notes the dancing Sylvans bound, 
And the ſtruck Vales with Joy return the Sound: 
No more ſhall Wolves inſult the helpleſs Fold, 
With Rapine fierce, with gnawing hunger bold ; 
4 * bes, fair Goddeſs, all our Vows ſhall riſe, 


anus Incenſe ſweeten all the Skies ; ; 


Year, 


Secure from Danger and depri d of Fear; 


The copious Harveſt 650 a a fingle Seed, 


And Pregnant Ewes confeſs a a num'rous Breed. 


Ariſe, 


$ p Thee ſhall Bleſſings crowd the glowing 
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